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~ ‘and blg—well, wasn't ho almost big
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Ahe lightdouse had always been &

ving;

'.‘E;llnd olur .« s

hsuel
the fsiry ring.

T avund w
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"-F:'lwp«l in reses

o tho wea, the muon in laver yet;
1 k of Magic closos:

m pw.ni. grow old and «

Torger,

b Xgraw old.
1 B50 muth life and Tanghter;

that burt

nhn!e\ or follown after,
one with dusk and ashen

ficho 'llu glire of woenes
“mmm

Yove, 1
k bac wnnln in yonr flying,
You, who have kissed the yeésrs and
made them floet,
; 3 am gy, my dayn'are spent in
sighing .
va, I grow vld—;nnr wandor is com-

plete.
wTFunnie llm‘llp Lea, in New Orleans
_ Thmes- Democrat,
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ﬁ FREDDYS IRST RESCUE )

B Hiin a
ow l.itl\emlriunrww

6. B, WALSH, in 8L Neholas,
22
Froddy May was blg for his aga,
wearlog & seven-year sult on a six-

year-old body., But he thought he
wag older, much clder than he was,

<5

as his father? At loast he would be
pome day, and meanwhile bhe was
growing!

The May famlly—{father, mother
and Freddy, six years old, golng on
seven—Ilived on a rock In the middie
of the ocean, or, at lenst, five milos
from’ any other land, There was a
tall Mghthouse on the rock, and at
the base of this white tower was &
tiny house with filve rooms. This
house was home, {he only home Fred-
dy ever knew.

The lighting of the great lamp of

great attraction to Freddy, One day,
wheh his father carried him up, up
the winding stalrs and showed him
bow the lamp was lighted and how
#is rays spread far out over the toss-
ing ocean, Froddy felt that his )ttle
world was the most wonderful that
any boy could imagine, Think of the
hundred stéps up the tall tower and
the maguificent view from the top!

But as time sdded eaother year to
Freddy's age his little mind soured to
greater achisvements. He was ac-
customed to storms and rovgh wenth-
er, Ha knew that hils father often
went out in his lttle boal to help
strange people who drifted near the
shople. Bometimes he bhrought them
back In his boat, hall dead and so
white! His mother then worked
hard to give them waym clothing and
Bot things to drink and eat.

Freddy at first was content to
watch and help: then he wanted to
do more, He wanted to go with his
father In the lifeboat to pick op the
shipwreciked people.

“Bomae dny, Ind, when you gel big-
ger," his (ather auswered hiw  pe-

__After that lrreddy anked every lit-
tlp while, “Am 1 big enough now to

‘with vou ip the boat, papa?"”

“Nof yet—not quite yet,' hu! al-
Waysghaon (he response.

‘Bo Freddy had been forced to walt
and grow, How he counted the.days
and looked at hia figure In the glass
18 soe i he was growing! 'When he

lrst dotined hin sdven-yoar sult he

it surely that he was. slmost Dig
ﬂuh to holp save slipwrecked peo-

poitld have It h ownr-
u 4id come & faw days after this
portant evest. There had been a
B nt sea, not a very heayystorm,

- which made sea . pratty
tho shoals. The day gﬂer

sorm tho sun came up hd.lltm
qu soa was rolling In long

Bie dony miam u:ur
hing wan
llowl’

chianoo

dm

Mm Hps falt-
n'.l
la u 'lln

Iwﬁ utt! T blmn M" cautioned

m uou "the boat to the stern of the
slovp snd then nimbly «limbed
aboard. He was gone n long time, sa
long that Freddy got worried. What
would he do If anything happened to
his father? Could he row back to
the lighthouso? What If another
storm should come up and make the
otean very rough?

He was thinking of such dreadful
things when Mr, May appeared above
and shouted:

“Nohody aboard, Freddy.
been deserted for & long time,
go back home now."

This announcoment was nol pleas-
ing to our Uttle mariner. Whit a
disappointment to go to & shipwrack
and then fMnd nobody, and not even
go aboard the wrock!

“But, papa, there might be some-
body in—in—""

His father gshook hin head.

“No, Ind, I've baen everywhere.”

Then, soticing the disappointment
on the Mttle face, he ndded: "But It
you want to come abonrd and look
I'll lot you 1 forgot this was your
firsl shipwreck, Here, now, hold fast
to my hand and I'll pull you up.”

Froddy clbmbed up, with his fath-
¢r's amslstance, almost an easlly as o
veternn sallor. He stood on the deck
of the old abandoned slcop In & mo-
ment, One glance showed him the
awful desolation of the wave-swopt
‘orafe, Mast, spars, sall and rigging
were tumbled about In a confased
mass, and part of the cargo of lume-
ber was shifted over to one side,

‘““Be careful, little man, and huld
tight to my hand,” his father can-
tioned, I'll take you to the cabin,
and show you what an abandoned
boat looks ke’

Froddy ssemed to come naturally
into the use of his little sea legs. He
did not lurch and roll with each toss
of the boat, but walked steadily for-
ward, When they came to the cabin
Mr. May threw open the door and—

Buddenly both of them wtarted,
Something moved inside, and then
there was a mild cry of some fright-
ened animal. Ount of the darkness a
bundle of white nppearfd, It came
directly townrd Freddy and mewed.

"IU'a & pussy cat, papa—~a white
pussy!"

Freddy took the frightened creat-
ure {n his arms and stroked its soft
fur. The kitten mewed and rabbed
itd nose in his face,

“Do you suppose he belongs to
nomebody, papa?'’nsked Freddy, anx-
lougly,

It belonge to you, little man, if to
any one. You rescued him, and ¥
don't think anybody will take it away
from you."

All the way back to the lighthouse
home Freddy held the kitten In his
arms, and stroked and patted its
head. 1In his affection for the ahip-
wrecked eat he even fargot to nollce
the waven or the condition of the
wonther. Thae oné faot to impress his
mind wag that he had made his first
resgue from a shipwreck, and he
would nlways keop the kitten for his
owi. He wanted a playmafe—a kit-
ten or & dog—and naw the ses had
brought him ome &ll for hin own self.

Bhe'n
We'll

. Power of the Pross,

Wa haed the editor of & weskiy pa-
per with ts on part of the journey
across Narth Dakota by team, and nt
one village hotel the Iandlord fouynd
out what au honored guest he bad
and refnged to charge him any bill,
The stftor returned his thanks and
we ware mbout ready to leave when
thn‘hndlnri beckoned him asids snd
kal

“Stranger, baelng an gditor, you can
do anything, It's up to me to go tp
the Teglsinture.” 4

“"Yes!" was the reply.

“And my son. Bill wanig o be

‘electesd sherlff of this county.”

lIl m -

“And my son Tom wants 1o be &
schoolmaster."

ICY“.OI

“And P'vo got 8 brotherin-law
wiho wanls an casy job {n Washing-
ton, It'e gol to be ab easy Job, as he
has A lamn back."”

i “Anyilitng more?" ulnil fhe edi-
or,

“I've got n cousin Joo who'd llke
to go down to Papsma, and A pepbew
who wants to gel Into a Kank, and 1
you don’t mind being put tor lttle
trouble &aod would esy that I am a
widower mnd want to marrr agaln,

A Cat Tale,
T)gulum glﬂ woman to town would g0
But a "fm‘:’.:m‘“‘.;;‘.’u'ffs tiis wind Qid
And e ing downs,
And the lilllw mumnuur oh, aad 1o meol
ﬁ A Lerrible t and [ret wan she—
a terrible fret wus asbe,

'ﬂﬁ)m:la oM fran was crom .lﬂfﬂtl?;l’

r the chimbey smoke v [

never & th &wuu.dl e do but seold
0 moat unmannerly Way,

Whet the mue dlil woman sald: “'Listen

te m

He answe r‘-d hir nothing but “Addledee-
o

No, lmlhiut but “ndadle-dee-doe!™

Then she whacked the puggy-wuk 408,
mhe did,

Ar ilwp on’the mat he 1Ly;
And the pnf. ~wWug dog ran oft

Anl.l lu.-w tf in & Alwmal wl.l
wan he of spirit snd pride
fm.l l\ all:]nt ite that he coulda’t abide ~
de couldi'ty of course, abide.

and hia,

Then Mufln, the kitten, sald, "Deary mel’”
What o wiste of «ffafrs in thinl
I omust puty my vary bhest purr,
Sfire _everything goes aming)
8o Mumn, (he kitten, allp purred and

ol

™, :‘l‘-“:nat, the liftle old waman she
honrd—

The Hitle oMl woman she heard.

Amd ahe crntlml n smble at the Hitle 0ld

1 soe,

And back he amlied e
And they both agreed on a c'!urmtn
Th%r b v\;lk 'ln 1!«’;‘ :“'?f;'if!f.{::"mw
en, hand in hand, to oE s
They wont to look for the Bunday gOWH,
For the goveted Sonday gow.

Then 1h- chlmmr drow -and e room
nd. m \ -W and the cat
'l‘hnlr oldgl ?'ﬁ"u.m. they quite forgoh,
glod up close on t
ll"!" um:: the kitton, she
And l?mre never was trouble again, Tve

M '
No, pever np\in. I've heard!
—EBllon Manly, in 8, Nidholas,
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Shooting Stars.

Bhooting stars ore not real stars at
all, but are small bodies which tha
earth runs Into and which sre mede
so hot by friction In the atmoaphiere
that they are burned up. The reu
stars, ag those of the dipper, are
very, very far away, so far that no
one knows the dlstance, They are
bright bodies {ike our sun, bul seem
like pointa of light becauue they are
go far off. As the earth moves about
the wun, It frequently meets litle
bodles. It fs moving so fast that
whon it strikes them the friction in
the mir is very great and usmally they
are burned up. They seem like movink
stars, but ure really only & few miles
above us In our atmosphere, Bome-
times one (s so large that It comes
through the air, without being whol-
iy ‘burned up, and falls on the ground.
=8t Nlcholas.

Ralrr and Animalas,

“Lions, tigers and all the cat tribe
dread rain"” sald g Zoo kesper lo Lhe
Proox. "On & ruloy dsy they tear
nervously up and dowh thelr cages,
growling and trembling. We usunlly
glve them nn extra ration of hot
milk, Thut putz them o sleep.
Wolves love & gray day of raln, They
are them very cheery, Troacherous
ns the woll fs, no keoper need fear
him on & rainy day. He ls o bappy
to harms u fiy, Snakes, o, ke the
ridn. They perk up wonderfolly as
tho barometer falls and the damp
makes Jlaelf felt In thelr warm cpsos
of glans.

“Raln makes monkeys glum. They
are apt from lnstinet, when they see
it through the window, to elnap their
hands above their heads and et so
for hours. 'Thot uttitude, yop lnow/
makea & kKind of shelter. It in the
primitive umbrela. So, when it ralned,
the poked primitive man and woe
man sat gloomlly In the primeyal
swamps of glant ferns."—New York
Press.

The Land Boat.

“1 wonder if this strong wind would
blow me along In my omit" Willis
thought, one day In March,

The Mitle follow took his seat in the

express and held up the long tongue..
The wind moved him a lttle, to be

‘sure, bot It wos' mather slow,

lis's moxt thought

Whizgas-2x! how the oart did p!‘-
Rattle, ratile;, ratile! But, alas! bang
It went npulust n iree. For, you 0o,
Willls couldn't hold the umbrells

it flied with wind, iod gulde bls ca

o
“I"' spread an umbirelld,” wis -W 3

of her aprdn, 1 wug
it upon the ropos, RO
ralsed or reefed.—F

e

Owning Up.

Crenk, creak, creak, % 80!
tha curriags-houss Ewn Iu-
oy, On top of It wst |
only half a door, ®o Mﬂlw u;
on top of It when It wad It
was gremt fun to swing on’the door,
almost an mooh fun A rldmg u m.
morry-go-round

"Oome on and ride ealled Bobhle
to Myrtle, who casye out of the house
at that moment with Luey., \

"Mavbe grandpa wouldn’t like L™
enld Myrtle.

“Onh, he won't odrd"™

“1 can't sit on alone, I'll fall off,”
erfed Lucy, as sha tried to’ balance
hersoll on the nurrow top of the door.

“Get up and hold her on, Myrile,
and 11 sit on tHe other side and push,
opd we'll ride together,."

Myrtle ellmbed up beside Lucy, fud
Rouble took Lis place on the other
mlde.

“All abonrd! Heres wo go!” he
shouted, giving a vigorous above with
his fool.

The door swung opens & MRS way,
then—rip, rip, erack—1ts free end
geitied to the ground.

“Q, It'a  breaking, it's breaking
ghrieked Lucy and Myrtle, serambling

ll--\

down from the door ab fast as they |

could.

The top hionge had pulled away from’
the wood, thera conld be no mistake
about that. Grandps would be very
angry. Robble thought of this as he
stood iooking at the broken door.

“Lot's go to the wood to p.lly." he
gald,

'“hy. Robble Moore, T'm ashamed
of you! We'll do nothing of the
kind, we'll go out to grandpa and ask
him bhow to fix It sald Myrtle, indig
nantly,

It was a hard task for Robble te go,
but he marched off with the girla, abd
before they resched the Aeld he sald
heswould tell grandpa himself,

Grandpa dido’t  scold very ‘hamd
when he saw how sorry the ehildren
were.

“We'dnllke to pay for fixing 10" sald

Robhie, who was sorptised to find
bow much pleasanter It was to face
trouble than to run away from 1L

“Well, [ dou't know just what [}
can give you to do," replied grandpa, [
at Hobbie's unusual thoughtininess,
“perkiaps you can pull o few weads In
the garden.”

When dinner time came thres tired
but very happy children washed thelr
hands fn fhe tn basin on the back
poreh,

Owning up is botter than runnin
awny.~The Little Chronlele.

The 'White Glant, "
One afternoon, sbout 160 years ago, |
a boy was sittipg In hiscgrandmoth-
er's kitchen apparently dreaming, but
in reality bhe was h £ A very ru
mirkable conversatidh with—a white
ginnt,
Now  you
should be

wonder “why~n giant
fn & ploin Hitie Scottish |

| kitehen, angd you will be still mote

gsurprised to loarn ghat this piant |
could make himself lovigible, and
when tn that siate Myed in' o tes Keb |
tle, The lttle boy's name wis |
James, and James uled to sit by tho |
fire==nud think, « For you must know
he wus o thoughtful lad.  One day
he au»qu the ld-of the tea Kettie
rislng and fallln an agltated way,
and eoming, ny J did, of a super-
stltiovs race, he ‘thought that soime
grant farce was
keltle, and st to get out.
& "Who are yo: hn.r:& nod what
0 you want™ be resuing the
ketile ’ld. ki
“SBpuce, froedom | tnd somothing to
do. f am'n great that watits
room o work and froe,'
“What kind of work can you do®
"L'WHI caury your sbips, draw your
oira mad Ini;tum weélghte, [ will
rm w Four grain and
throsh the I will how awa
m ‘and bulld up ropds, 1 wi

mﬁunillldlnul.l-m

prisaned in this |

wheels of your factories; In {

%‘%%—5';

bave pald o cent of lax
il Ji nesded, te (0 profoct tha miyg

?,ﬁl,‘ 'M. to conalder the proh.

T

Thera are utmistakahle signs of 5
reaction In the exoesthie Individualiym,
tha co-n-;rm-pltm oavery-man-fors
blmself, . F-may-do-what-l.winh-with
my-own Views of llte. A new spich e
upon ux, with a'new definltion of em-
inent domain, enlarging lts seope 10 the
control of private Intervetn that exis
fo the Injory of the publlc. This fa
not soclaligmy fn the vidlent sense o
the ward; rightly concelved, It is &
new se of brotherhood. [ta prin.
wiple {5, “You ought not to get your

L) ql. the expense of your fel.
low med,” It does pot polnt ta cons
fiscation; "on the contrary, it promises
1o supply & woriclng substitute for an.
archy, It may easily bé misapplied or
carried oo far, But it s ot mare
dangerovs than n fulse msthods
of dorponite ow; p and the eqral-
Iy tyrannival excess Of trade unioufsm,
which togoter have s much’

of the new socinl varéel, The trend *

of progress polnts 1o & more excellest
way.

To apply this to a single nspect of
the forestry questlon: Why  shonld
ownars of énormous tracts of mountaln
forests be permitted to deonde them lo
the manifest lnfury of tho agriculture,
navigation and commerco of the yal-
loys mad streams which thq mupply
We are accustomed to think of satute
45 a domlnnling force, wh e

| modification by huwan gstioh s the

most eonsiant of phenamens, The life
of man has been described as substan-
tially a warfare sgalnst the anlmals,
agalnst his fellows, and against the
face of natare. It |n the business ot
Fovernment to promote; but to -
stdet Lhis walfnre, as if bas done In
of western lorals—one
Amportant notes of pro-
ﬂll country bas struck since the
¢ivil war, It ls the office of the wise
not only to protect the weak sgsinst
the stromg but ta. protect the foollsh
from themselves.

There are signs that ig this matter
other countriés are awake to ther
;perdl and respangibttities, British Co-
lumbis |8 taking Thne by the foreiock,
und, by n sweeping aet, reserying fot
mnrnmunu] contyol every more of
forest land not alpeady leavsd, Colom-
bis in South Amerien, hus piso parssd
uew forest Iaws I keepiig with lns
telligent modem public: opinion, The

| ronfarence cannol direcily leglalife.

but Its recommendutions god fnflucoce
ought (o rhape & pollcy of co-operniian
botween the opatlon and the si&tes
along uniform lines; The Appalachish
bill 14 n step dn: the right direction,
and otght (0 be enunted, but wo roust
o farthor, coneldaring the fotests of
the: coun
privale ownersbip o w
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-lmumu servant, resdy to fultil’

your pomy

: dl'uommdl’
(ry, witn,all ‘d -




